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# Nofior.—In all cascs Adeance Pagmcul
b reqerired,

JORB DEPARTMENT.

Book and Blank Work, Circulars, Letter
Hueads, Bill Hewls, Cards and every description
of July Work, executed with dispateh and in the

=t style of the art. :
ving sb entire new outfit of Types, I}‘mz-e».
Muchinery, together with a furce of compe-
it amd skitfutl workmen, we feel that our fa-
“ilitles mre secom] to those of no other establish-
ment in the jplace.

WA MENSA ET THOHO.Y

oth of us guilty amed bokh oF us sad—
Anil this Is the end of pmssiou’

And people arse silly—people are nuul
W ho fallow the lights of fuhion;

For she was a bhelle, aml § was ubean,
And both of us ity - hoesded—

A priest and 5 rite—a glitter and show,
And thint is the way we wedded.

There wero wants wo nover liad known before,
And matters we could not smother;

Al povorty came in st an open door,
Aml Jove went out at noother;

For she haed heen humored—1 had been spoiled,
And noither was stunly -hearted —

Both in the ditehes and both of us soilod,
And thidcis the way wo parted,

ENDEAVOR.

A moaning cry, us the world mlls by,
Thruugh glood of cloud and glory ol sky,
RLings in my ears lurever:
Auil | kpow not what it profits o man
To plough and sow, to study and plan,
And reap the harvest never,
* Abide, in trogh, abide,
Spoke a low volee ot my side,
“Ahide thou, and endeaver,'’
Aneh evon though, aftor care and toll
1 shonkl seo my hopes from a kindly soil,
Though late, vet hlossoin aver,
Povchancs the prize were not worth the pain
Perchance this fretting and wasting of Lrain,
Wins its true guerdon never.
“ A bide, in love ablde"”
o tender voles mpl[ul. -
s A bide thou, and endeavor,"’
“Strive, andoavop; it profits more
o fight awed Call, s on Time's dull shore
T sit nn {dler evers
For to him who bears hils arm to the strife
Firm to m‘n&'“ i the Lattle of life,
The vietory falleth ntver,
s Iherefure, in faith abide,™
Phe carnvst volee still criet,
“ i tide though, nod endeavor.”?

THREE KISSES OF FAREWELL.

Three, only three, my darling,
Sepnrate, solenin, slow

Not like the swift awl joyons ones
Wo ussil Lo know

Whan we kissed becanse we lovedeach other
Nimply to taste love's sweel,

And lnvished is the suminer
Lavishos hont,—

But asthey kiss whose hearts are wrung,
When hope and fear aro spont,

Awil nothiog s luft to give, except
A saersinvnt!

First of the throe, my darling,
Is smerod unto paing

We have hurt vach other ofton;
We shall again,

When we pine boeause we miss cich nther,
And do not understunid

How the written worls are so muoeh coliler
Than eye and band.

I kiss thee, dear, for all such pain
Which wamay give or take:

linried, forgiven befupre it cumes
For our love's sakel

Thn second kKiss, my darlin
Ia full of joy’s swact thr

Wa have blessed eachether
We always will

We shall ritach until wo feel ench other,
Fust all of tlwe and space;

We shall listen until wo hear cach other
Inevery ploce;

The earth is full of messcogors,
‘Whiel: love sends to and T'ro;

I kiss thee, darling, for all Joy
Which we shall kKuow.

Toe lust kiss, oh, my darking,
My love—1 cannotl sco

Through my tears, as 1 romember
Whnt it miny he.

We may die snid never soo cach other,
Driet with no thue to give

Any signs that our hoarts ave fuithful
Todie ns live,

Token of what they will not see
Who see our purting breath,

This one last Kiss, wy darling, seals
The seal of denth!

LIS H

NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTIAN.
Tis Christmas eve! tho tireless clock is tolling
the hours nway,
Anid my household are all sleeping, dreaming of
Cliristmas day
My esuntless vary ing dutics are flulshod one by

one,

Still, there's always something lelt—my work Is
-ever donot

Ha | sit dawn by the cradie my little one to roek,

And while [slug o lullaby, T koit for him a sock.

1*ve filled some littlo stochings with candy and
with toys,

And hung thew by the cliimuoey-place to please
vy darling boys.

They're slecping sweetly in thelr oribs, I've
tuckmd the clothes in tigh

I've heard themn say their evening prayer, and
kiss'dl them Loth gu-n-l-uhi:

1 know thap ere the daylight o
curtain poey

Their moerry Christmos wishes will wnke me
from my sleop.

I've mm}y. many thoughts to-night aml they are
sl ’to

wito mo:

Two stockings hang this year where three were
wont tohes

The tears are falling thickly as | think me of the

it .
il through the

ny -
When |lald that little stoeking forevermore

WAFAY S

¥Yor the In{ppy one that hung it there bat one
short vear ago

In yowler graveyanl quictly sleepeth 'neath
the snow.

How many little stookings, that on Iast Christ-

e Ly

Wore fillod by darling little oned, have since
Lean put nwny!

How many smililng faces, thal on our Dunkery

oor

Came wishing “Morry Christmas,” will como
again no mors!

Thelr waxen hamds are folded upon ecach quiet

redst,
And the Shepard God has gathored those little
Inmbs ko rest.

How many pleasant vislons,nod ol whnt sad ones
te

With l'::‘?ll sucreding Christmas-ove come viv-
idly to viow!

I see ngain my chilithood's home, and overy
loviod one's fwed;

The stockings hanging, ns of yore. around the
chimnoy-place,

From the wes red one of baby's to grandpa's
wouk of groy,—

Fach in 1£'s own acoustom®] place, nol evean onc
AWAY.

Puk the plessant vislon passcs, and one of dark-
or slmdo '
R"aalll how manpy changes each, Chirlitmas cve

g el

For thoso who stockings hung there so closely
side by side,

lnllnmlh-l?}- ol childhood, are scatter*d far and
wido

i
A low still linger here w see this Christmas ove
B by

pass by,
Dut many, many more to-vight within the
church-yurd lie.

The hnht;nmox s Hnish’d—"tis sprinkled o'er
with tears;

Where will his tiny footsteps wander In future
yeonrs?

Porhaps this iInnocent will live to see,as IThuve

dune,

“Pho Chiristmas eyves of childhood steal onward
one by ones;

Bat, whethor i lite of sorrow, or whether a' lfe

of joy
¥ feel that | van tenst with God my much-loved
baby boy.

Theeleck kus struck the heur of twrlve!
put the sock away,
And by t.lmhﬁy'ucruﬁn I mow kneol dowa to

X toac

To as at loving Baviour who on (Mristmas
morn wa4 given

T'o wave our souls from sin and death, and (it us
all for Meaven,

That e would gaide onr footsteps, and A1l us
with Ilis love,

That ur may sing together a Christmas hymn
above.

I'vo

A Sti‘&nge Christmas
Game.

RY Mns. J, H. RIPDELL.

HEN, through the death of a dis-
tant relutive, I, John Lester,
succeeded to the Martingdale

Estate, there eould not have been found
in the lengtn and breadth of Englund a
Tappier pair than myselfl and my only
sister Clare.

We were not snch utter hypocerities as
1o affect gorrow for the loss of our kins-
man, Paul Lester, a man we had never
seen, of whom we had heard but little,
and that little unfuvourable, at whose
hands we hed never received a single
benclit—who was, in short, as great a
gtranger to us as the then Prime fMinis-
ter, thie Emperor of Russin, or any other
human being utterly removed from our
extremely humble sphere of life,

His loss was very certainly our gain.
Jlis death represented to us, not a dreary
. ting from one long loved and highly
l.m“,-urod, but the nccession of lands,
Jiouses consideration, wealth, to myself
—John Lester, Esquire, Martingdale,
Rodfordapire : wilhom, Jack Lester, ur-
tist and umud-ﬂourlludg-'r at 82, Great
; treet, Bloomsbury..

\‘T‘f& i:zu.u ﬂfﬁlngdade was muth of an
cstate as county properties go. The
Lestars who had suegeeded to that do-
main fro tiane to time during the course
of & few bandred yegrs, could by no
streteh of courtesy have heeg called pru-
dentmen.  In regard of thejr posterity
they wore, Indeed, kearcely honest, for
they parted with munops aid farms, with
ccommon rightsand advowsons, in s unn-
ner at onee so barroninl and g0 unbusi-
ness like, that Martingdale at length In
the hands of Jeremy Lester, the last res-
ident owupay, melted to o mere little dot
in the map of Bedfordshire.
Concerning this Jeremy Lester there
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had become of him.

eve, and before the next moruing he had
dirnppeared—to reappear in the tlesh no
more,

Over night, one Mr., Warley, a great
friend and boon-companion of Jeremy's,
bad sat playing cards with him  until
aflter twelve o'clock chimed, then he ook
leave of his host and 1ode home under the
moounlight., Afer that, no person, as far
n& could be nsvertained, ever suw Jeremy
Lester ulive,

His ways of life hadd not been cither
the nuost regular, or thengsF respectable
and it was not untll a ew Year hid come
in without uny tidings of bis where-
abouts rehehing the house, that his Ber-
vants became seriously alarmed concern-
i"ﬁ Lis absence.

hen Inguiries were set on foob con-
cerning him—inquiries which grew more
urgent as weeks and months passed by
withont the sli clue beipg obtained
as to his whereabouts, Rewuards were
offered, advertisements inserted, but still
Jeremy uude no sign; and 80 in course
of time the helfr-at-Iaw, Paul Lester, ook
posséssion of thé honse, and went down
to spend the summer mouths at Marting-
dale with his rich wife, sud her four
children by a first busband, Paul Lester
was a barrister—an over'worked barris-
ter, who, every one supposed would be
glad enough to leave the bar and settle
ut Martingdale, where his wife's money
and the fortune he had asecumulated
could not have failedto givejhim n good
standing even umong the neighbouring
county families; and perhaps it was
with some =uch intention that he went
down iuto Bedfordshire.

If thiz were so, however, he speedily
changed his mind, for with the Janunry
snows he returned to Lowdon, let off the
land sarrounding the house, shut up the
Hall, put in & care-taker, aml never
tronbled himself further about hizances-
tral seat.

Time went on, and people began to
say the house was haunted, that Paul
Lester had “*zeen something,”! and so
forth—all which stories were duly re-
peated for oir benefit, when, forty-one
ears after the disappearanes ot Teremy
aster, Clare and T went down to inspect
our inheritance,

1 say “*our’’ becaunse Clare had stuck
bravely tome in poverty—grindiug puv-
erty, and prosperity was not going Lo part
s now, What was mine was hers, aud
thut she knew, God bless her, without
my needing to tell her so.

‘he transition from rigid economy to
comparative weaith, was in our case the
more delightful also, because we had not
in the least Jegree anticipatad it. We
never expec Panl Lester's shoes to
come to us, and necordingly it was not
upon our consviences that we had everin
onr dreariest moods wished him dewd.
Had he made 2 will, 1o doubt we nev-
er should have gone to Martingdale, and
I consequently, never written this story ;
but, luckily for us, he died intestate, wiul
the Badfordshire property came o we.
As for his fortune, he had spent it in
traveling, aud in giving great entertiain-
moents at his grand  house in Portman
Square,  Concerning his. effecis, Mrs.
Lester and 1 came to a very smicable ar-
rungement, and she did me  the houour
of inviting me to call upon her occasion-
ally, and as 1 heard, spoke of me as a
very worthy and presentable youuginan
“for my station,” which, of course, com-
ing from so good an authority, was grati-
fying. Moreover, shie asked we if 1 iu-
tended residing at Martingdale, aud on
my replying in the atlirmative, hoped I
should like it.

It struck me at the time that there was
u certuin significance in her tone. and
when 1 wentdown to Muartingdale and
heayd thg-absurd - stoviea \N}:il'll were
ufloat eouterming the Being haunt-
ed, 1 feit confident that if Mrs. Lester
had hoped mach, she ferréd more.
People said Mr. Jeremy “walked™ at
Mar@ingdale.! He had beengesn iy was
averred, by poachers, by gamekeepers,by
children who had come to use the park
as & near cut to school, by lovers who
kept their tryst under the elms and
beeches, 3

"As for the pare-taker and his wife, the
third in residence since Jeremy Lestar’s
disappesrance, the man gravely shook
his hewd when questioued, while the
woman stited that wild horses, or even
wealth untold, should not draw her into
the red bed-room, nor into the oak pur-
lour after dark. .

“I have heard my mother - tell, sir—it
was her as followed old Mra. Reynolds,
the first ecare-tuker—how. there, werc
things went on in those selll same roons
as might make any Christinn’s hair stund
on end.  Buch stamping, und swearing,
and krocking about of furniture; .and
then tramp, tramp, up the great staircase
and along the corridor and so iuto the
red bed-room, and then bang, and
Br wamp again. They do say, sir,
Mr. Paul Lester met him once, and from
that time the onk parlowrhas never been
opened. I neyer was fuside it mysclf.”
Upen hearing whivh fact, the first
thing Ldid was to proceed &n the ouak
parlour. open the shutters and let the
August sun stream In wpon the haunnted
chamber. It was an old fashioned, plain-
ly furnished, appfument, with a large
table in the centre, a'amallerina recess
by the fire-place, chairs ranged ugalust
agninst the walls, and a dusty moth eat-
en carpet on the flobr.  Theve were dogs
on the hearth, broken and rusty; there
was o brassfender, tarnished and bal-
tered ; a picture of some sea-fight over
the mantle-piece, while another work of
art about equal in merit hung, between
the windows.  Altogether, an utterly
prosaic and yet not uncheerful apart-
ment, from out of which the ghosts
flitted as soon as  laylight was let into
it, and which I proposed, as soon as I
*‘felt my feet,” to re-decorate, re-furnish,
and gonvert into a plensant morning
room. 1 was still under thirty, but 1 had
learned prudence in that very good
school, Necessity; sl it was not my
intentfnn to spend much money until 1
ascertained for certain what were the
actunl revenues derivable from the lands
still belonging to the Martingdale es-
tates, and the charges upon them. In
faet I wanted to know what [ was worth
before committing mysell to any great
extravagance, and the place had for so
long 4 time been neglected, that I expes-
rienced somo difficulty in arriving at the
state of my real inconie.

But In the mesnwhile, '@lare and 1
found great enjoyment in exploring
eve ry nook and corner of our domaln, in
turning over the contents of old chests
and cupboards, in examining the faces
of our ancestors lopking down on us
from the walls, In walking through the
neglected ?nr ens, full of weeds, over-
grown with shruls and birdweed, where
the boxwood wias eighteen inches high,
and the ghools ‘of the rese-trees yards
long. I have put the place in order since
then, there is no grass ou the pathe,
there are notralling hrambles over the
ground, the hedges have been cut and
trimmed, and the trees pruned; amnd the
box-wood elipped s but | often sny now-
a~days that spite of all my improyements,
or rather In conrequence of them, Mur-
tingdale does not look one hulf so pretty
as It did in its pristine state of uncivilized
pleturesqueness,

Although I determined not to com-
mence repnlrlnF and decornting the
house till better Informed concerning the
rental of Martingdule, still the state of
my flnances was so far satisfnctory that
Clare nnd I decided on going abroad and
take our long-talked-of holiday before
the fine weather wns past,  We coulil
not tell what = year might bring forth, as
(Mare sagely remorked : it was wike to
take onr pleasure while we could; and
accordingly, before the emd of August
arrived we were wandering about the
vontinent, loitering at Rouen, visiting
the gnlleries in l’aﬁn, and talking of ex-
tepding our one month of enjoyment to
three. What deeided me on this course
wis the cirenmstance of onr becoming
acquninted with an English family who
Intended wintering In Rome.  We met

parlour st Martingdnle one Christmas-|

that Mr. Cronson’s property luy clad
beside Martingdale—the slight aegnain-
tanee soon ripened into intimacy, @l
ere long we were traveling o | coppany.

From the first, Clare did not mach Tike
this arrangement.  There was *a little
girl” in England she wanted ihe to
marry, and Mr. Cronson lud a danghter
who certainly was both hwadsome and
attractive. The little girl had not des-
piset John TLester, artist, while Miss
Cronson indisputably set her cap atJohn
Lester of Martingdale, and would  have
turned awny her pretty fave from a poar
min’s admiring gnze—allthis I can see
plainly cuongh now, but 1 was hlind
then and shonld have proposed for Mari-
bel—that wuas her  mume—before the
winter was over, hid news not sudilenly
arrived of the illness: of Mrs, Cronson,
senior. In a momest the programimne
was changed : our pleasant days of for-
elgn travel were at an end.  The Cron-
sons packed up mml departed, while
Clare and [ returned wmore slowly to
E slyadittle out ef humeur, it lmust
be confessed, with ench other.

It was the midille of November when
we arrived at Martingdale, and fouud
the place anything but romuantic or
pleasant: Plie wilks wadtow et ] soul-
den, the trees were leafless, there were
no flo yers save a few late pink roses
blooming iu the garden.
1t had been a wet season, and the pluce
looked misetdble: ' Ulirewoall not ask
Alice down to keep :n-rlvnlnilp:tu_\'i i:lll tlu;
winter mputhg, as she haddngended gam
I'n?mj‘sb.lf, lh"‘l_- -i:tml.-a wobe sthY ab-
sent in Norfolk, where they meant to
spend Christmas with old Mrs. Crouson,
now recovered.

Altogether, Martingdale seemed dreary
enongh, and the ghost stories we ' hul
Inughed at while sunshine flooded the
roows, became less unreal, when we hikd
nothing but blazing fires and wiax cans
dles w dispel the gloom. 'T'hey becae
more rewd also when servant after ser-
vaut left us to seek situations elsewhere:
when “nolses” grew froquent In the
house ; when we ourselves, Clare and 1,
with our own ears heard the tramp,
tramp, the banging and the clattering
which had been deseribed to us,

My dear reader, you doubtless are nt-
terly free from superstitious fancies. Youa
poohi-pooh the existence of ghosts, and
“only wish yon c¢ould find a haunted
house in which to spend a night,” which
is all very brave aud praiseworthy, but
wait tall you are left in a dreary, desolate
old eonutry mansion, filled with the
most unaceonntable sounds, without n
servant, with no one =ave an old care-
taker and his wife, who, living in the
extremest] end of the bnilding, heard
nothing of the trmmp, tramp, bang, bung
going on at all hours of the night.

At first I imagined the noises were
produced by some evil-disposed persous,
who wighed, for purposes of their owun,
to keap the House uninhabiled : vhaty by
degrees Clare and 1 came to the couclu-
sion the visitation fousg be Supernatural,
and Murtingdale by consequence uunten-
antable. Still being practical people, and
nnlike our predecessors, not baving
woney to live where and how we liked,
we decided to wateh and see whether we
vordd trice any bwmnn, influence in the
matter, If not, it wis dgreed that we
ware topill dewu the right wing of the
house aud the prineipal Stalreaze.

For nights and nights we sat up till
twoor three o'elock tn the morning,
Clare enguged in needlework, I reading,
with a reyolver lying on the tuble beside
mej; but nothing, neither soumd lor ap-
pearpuce reswarded our vigll,

. 'J,'Lbi_uoﬂﬁrm'cd oy frst idea that the
sounds were not superiatiraly” Bt just
to test the matter, [ déternined on
Christinas-eve, the anniversary «of Mr.
Jeremy Lester’s disappearance, 4o Keep
watch by myself in the red bed-ehambér.
Even to Clare I never mecutioned iayw in-~
tention. .

About ten, tired out with our preyions
vigile, we.each retired to. rest, Some-
whut ostentatiously, perhaps, 1 noislly
shut the door of my room, snd when 1
opétied it haif-mishour afterwardsy no
monse could have pursned its way along
the corridor with greater silence and
cantion thin myself, '

Quite'in the dark 1 sat in the red room.
For over an hour 1 might ne well have
been In' my gruve for anything I conll
se# in the apartments but st the emd of
thut time the moon vose nad cast sirange
lights novess the foor swd upew the wall
of the hauut~d chamber.

Hitherto Lhad kept iny watch opposite
the window, now I changed wmy place to
a coruer near the door, where I wns
shiulod Crom gg%wr\;.‘ttiuu 'hly"t'l.le hidavy
haugings of the bed, aud an antigne
wardrobe,

still I saton, but still no sound broke
the silenee. was weary wikth many
nights’ watching, and tived of my solitary
vigil, I dropped at last inio a slumber
from which 1 was awakened by hearing
the door softly opened. |

Jolin,” sald my sister, almost in a
whispert . ¥Jolaace you here '’

Yes, Clure,”" I auswered: **but what
are you doing up at this hour?”

“Come downstairs,”” she veplied *Sthey
are in the oak parlour.”

I did not need any explauation as to
whom she meant, but crept downsfairs
after lier, warned by an uplifted hand of
the necessity for siknce and caution.

By the door—by the open door of the
oak parlous, she paused, and we both
logked in.

There was the room we leftin darkness
overpight, with a bright wood fire blaz-
ing on the Nielirth, citndles on the chim-
ney-piece, the small talile pulled out
from its aceustomed corner, amd two
men geated beside it playing at cribbage.

We could see the fuve of the younger
players it was that ef & mun of about
five-and-twenty, of a man who had lived
hardand wickedlys whotdmd wasted, his
subatanee and his bhealth: who had been
while in the flesh Jeremy Lester. It
would be difficult for me. to say how 1
knew this, how ain a momont I identified
the features of the player with those of
the man who had been missing for forty-
onfe years—forty-ene - yeuars ‘that very
night. Ile was dressed in the costunye of
aby-gone period ; his hair was powidered,
:lmd round his wrists there were ruflles of

ace.

.Helooked like one who, havipng come
from some great party, had sat down
alier his return hone to play at canls
with an intimate friend. On his litle
finger there sparkled a ring,in the front
of his shirt there gleaned a valuable
dinmoni. There were diamond bugkles
in his shoes, and augm'iipg to the fash-
ion of his thme, he wore knee-breeches and
silk stockings, which showed off advan-
tageonsiy tneshape off & remarkably geod
leg andvankles. o ul'd i

He sat opposite to the door but never
onee lifted his eyes to It.  His atteution
seemed concentrated on the cards.

For a time there was utter silence in
the room, broken only by the momentous
counting of the game.

In the doorway we stood, holding. our
breath, tervified and yet fuscinated ll’r the
scene which was being ucted  before us,

The nshies dropped on the henrth goftly
and like the snows we could henr the
rustle of the cards as they weredealt out
and fell upon the table; we listenasd to
the count—ififteeni-ome, fifeen-two, and
so forth,—bhut there was no other woril
spoken (il at lengih the player, whose
face we conld not see, exelnlmed, **1 win;
the game I8 mive.?’ .,

Then bis opponent took up the cards,
sorted them over negligently In his hands
put them close together, aud flung the
whole pack i his guest’s fuce, exdalm-
ing, “Cheat; lar; tuke that” '

There was a bustle and confusion—a
flinging overeof chales, and flerce gestic-
ulation, and such & noise of passionate
voices mingling, that we coulil not hear
& suntenve which was ntteped,

All ut onee, however, Jeremy ester
strode put of the rovmn i o greati huery
that he almost tonched us where we
stood 3 out of the room and Leamp, Wk
up the stairease (o the red room, whence

1

No man could say wlmt':uw-i-!--m:all_\‘. it discovering we weres | e deseended ina few minntss with a
He was in the oak | uear neighbolirs in Englad—in fa

votiple of rapiers under his arn.

When he re=eutersd the room he gave,
as it seenmied to ns, the other man his
vitoice of the weapons, sl then hie lung
apen the window, and after cerémon-

| tonsly giving place for hi= opponeus 1o

pass out fivst, he walked forth iasto the
nizht air, Clareand 1 following.

Ye went through the gurden and
down a narrow windicg walk to asmooth
picce of turf sheltered trom the north hy
& plantationof young fir-trees. It was
a bright moonlight night by this time,
anid we could distinetly see Jeremy Les-
ter measuring off the gronnd,

“When you say ‘threc,’ ™ he sald at
last to the man whose back was still to-
wards us.  They had drawn lots for the
sround, and the lot had fallen against
Mr. Lester. He stood thus with the moou-
beams faling fullapornchim, sad & haod-
somer fellow 1 would desire to behold.

“Oue,’” began the other; *‘two,” and
betorée our kimman bl the'slightest sus-
picion of his design, he was upon him,
and his rapier through Jeremy Lester's
breast. At the sight of that cowardly
treachery, Clare screamed alomd.  In a
moment the commbatants ind disappenred,
the moon was obscured hehind a elond,
al we were standiug in the shadow of
the fir-plantation, shivering with cold
LTI T R e s

But we knew at last what had become
of the late owner of Martindale, that he
hail fullen, not in fair fight, bat foully
murdered by i fal=e frieud,

When late on Christmas morning 1
awoke, it was to see a white world, to
behold the ground, aud trees, aud shrubs
all  laden and coverad with  snow.
There was snow everywhere, such snow
A2 no person could remember have fallen
for fory-ene vears,

“It was on just such a Christmas as
this thut Mr. Jeremy disappeared,” re-
murrked the old sexton to my sister who
hiud ingisted on drageging me through the
snow to chareh, Whersupon Clare falut-
ed away and was carried into the vestry,
where | made a full eonfession to the Vi-
car of all we had behield the previous
night.

At flrst that worthy individual rather
inclined to tfeat the matter lightly, bat
when, & fortnight after, the snow melted
away amd the fir-plantation came to be
exmmined, he confessed there might be
more things in heaven and earth than his
limited philosophy had dreanied of

In o little elear space just within the
plantation. Jeremy Lester’s body was
towad,  We kuew. it by the ring and dia-
motd hackies and 11id gidrkling breast-
ping sl Mr, Crousan, wha in Lis capac-
ity us magistrate canie’ over o mspect
these relics, was visibly perturbed at my
narrative.

“Pray, Mr, Lester, did you in your
dream see the face of—ol the gentlemnan
—your kinsman's opponent?”’

“No,”' Lanswered, “‘he sat and stood
with his back to us all the time.”

“Theve is nothing more, of course, to
be done in the matter,” observed Mr.
Cronsot.

“Nuthing,™ 1 veplied; and there the
sftndr would db: w8 Ruve  terminated,
bt that afew days afterwands whea we
were diniug at Cronson Park, Clare all
of wWsndden drbppedali glass of water
she was carrviug to her lips, and ex-
claiming, *“Look, John,there he is!™ rode
fiom  her seat, amd with a face as
white as the table-clothy, pointed toa por-
trait hanging on the wall.

“I saw Lim for an fustunt when he
turned his head towards the door as
Jeremy Leéster left i, she explained §
“that is he.”

OF what followed after this identifica-
tion I have only the vaguess recollection.
Servants Fashed hitlter and thither ; Mrs.
Cronson dropped off’. her chair into hys-
teri=s; the voung ladies guthered aronnd
thelr manimn; My, Crouson, trembling
Jke 6ue Inan agne fit, attenipted some
kind of au explanution, while Clare kept
praying to be taken away-=only to be

taken away.

1 took her away,not merely from Cron-
son Park but tfrom Martindale. Before
we left the Iatter place, howover, I had
an interview with My, Cronson, who
snid the portrait Clare had identifled was
tiure of hiis wife's futher,the last person
who saw Jeremy Lester alive. e

“1ie is an old wman new,' finished Mr.
Cronson, *“‘a man of over eighty, who has
confessed everything to' me.' You won't

Jbring further sorrow amd disgrace npon

ns by making this matter publie?!’

I promised him I would keep silence,
but the story gradually cozed out, and
the Cronsous left the ecountry.

My sister never returned to Murting-
dale 7 she married il is living in Leou-
don. Though Lassure her there are no
strange nsises now in my house, she will
not visit Bedfordslure, where the “little
girl” ghe wanted me so long ago to
*think of seriously.”, is now my wife
and the mother of wy children.

CELIE.
BY GEORGE SAND.

IBImST AT,

CONTINUED.

E dJoes not sugpect that he at=
= tainsato peoetey : but he wields
"With ease ar You yvourself may
have sometimes noticed, that
languagze of French savaus which is so
clext Ahd Strdifgh wb comprebietsive and
o patural to thewm that they can unite
precision with enthusiasm. My soul be-
came more efévated every day, and was
freed from its childish preoccupations.
At the emd of 4 year 1 was conscious of
aif extroardivary  transfoniation in my
hfe. 1 no longer felt, if I may so gpeak,
the’burden of my personality.and 1 was
no longer the ¥litve of my sex. No one
conld say tome any more, Rememher
that you are & woman, and your Dbusi-
ness is to belong to some one.  Think,
seek, find: provide yon know how Lo
mitke agehoice which shall be agreeable
and fitting to your circumstances,  Ab-
stain from having an ldeal, or a taste
merely, or a preference.  Woman is
nothing, a pradent young girl has no
preconceived ideas,  She holds herself in
readiness'to submit 1o whatever degree
of capacity is in her future master. and
meantime ghe preserves herself in n stute
of nullity. 1Ier goul isa light sandfover
which shie will do well to pazs the ruke
every morning, in order that her husband
may find not the least trace of anything
npon it, and be able to write thereon
whutever pleascs him, provided always
that he knows how to write anything.
“That iz what, when the faculties of
my beloved grapdtuther bakd begun to
"full, the woniot who were ‘admiitted to
onr  household, Mme. de Montroger
above all, whom T Ead brought to visit
us again, keep repeating to me in all
Kinds of waysand tones.  Bellue himsell
held nnother language. *What matter,’
hie said, ‘whether one be aman or 4 wo-
mun.  Truth hus no preference for eith-
er s0x3 Bhe reveuls hersell to whmoso-
ever secks for her, She isa light which
does obseure hersell according to the
good’ pleasure of those whose
sight wealk. On  the contrary, she
fills and enlightens the eyes that lix her.
The great requisite for being uplifted to
the sphere of intelligence, which is the
sphere of joy and serenity, 18 to preserye
our freedom.  Perhaps some day, how-
ever, yoiumay be married, and the moth-
brofa fumpily. Lay up for yonrseif now
the treasure that you ought to communi-
cite to the younger minds; but it s not
inafew waeks that you ean acequire it.
You arfesvonhg, ‘var-have thme before
you; it isn great advautage. profit by

is

“So, in postponiug to the elondy future
the employment thae 1 igtended to make
olany Kuowledge, he' shobvetl me, how-
aver, nrochid and religious end which
boowd me to humgn He, and  rendersd
my ek ferious withoht. wing exempt-
Toval.  He did uot take It for grauted

that one shoulldl marry at the very he-

winying of her education ; at least, that
<he shoulil DLe willing to dispense with
belng an individoal, and with counting
1or sowething In her own eyves,

“The circimmstances of my early youth
had greitly dizposed nie to relish this
kind of teaching; the matrimonisl per-
secntions. which on the purt of my
grandfuther had been like a knife thrust
into my hearts the sorrow of having af-
flicted M. Jde Montroger, towards whom
I was so grateful: this mixture of re-
volt and fear, of repeutance and pride,
of woummded tenderness and of insur-
mountable drewd, had made of me & ner-
vous and gloomy being, whose thoughts
often took refuge in an appesl to suicide.
The day on which the admiral, deprived
of his memory amd his reason, testified
aversion from me, I ran to the ¢liff, and,
except for Bellue, who had guessed my
purpose and followed me, I would have
thrown mysell into the sea. That day
the worthy man assumed over me the
duties of a father, and he fulfilled them
henveforth according to the light ot his
conscience. He was not deceived by it
perhaps, for he procnred for me calm,
health, aud equanimity. He made me,
I assure you, an euntirely new brain,
proof aguinst all thelpetty miseries of life,
against injustice from one side and iu-
futuation on the other. He taught me to
value myself at my worth, neither more
nor less, and, when the need of seden-
tary studies made itself felt, he brought
me back, at peace and reconciled with
the past, to his parental mansion where
I had ou‘ljyjust escaped the loss of my
reason and my life.

*“From that time, my life has been sub-
jeet to u thirst for learning. and that is
a pussion which you do not know =so well
#f I—even you who, in muny respects,
are probably better educated than my-
self. I must explain myself—you will
understand.

“A studeons young man, ina free and
snitable easy position, has no other busi-
pess than to learn.  If he has truly a
great ardor joined to u real capacity, he
sapizfiea his thirst, and everything en-
courages him in so doing. It i3 not so
with & woman, to whom prejudice ac-
cords no right to be absorbed In gtudy,
and for whom, moreover, the condition
of society, and the wish of natwe also,
doubtless, creates duties aml constraints
from the time of her youth. It isin vain
that she refraius from marriage and dis-
seuses with the ereation of a family. All
is n family for her, notwithstanding.
Womnan is amm to be a inother. An in-
stinet, which Is for her a conscience at
the sawe time, enjoins upon her the adog-
tion, that is to suy, a heart-felt solivitude
for ignorance or weakuess, [ do not
kuow if the world and pleasure destroys
this sacred instinet; but the search for
truth in the high regions of thought is a
sound nnd normal thing which elevates
the senses of humanity without making
it unnatural. My first discovery on re-
turning to my country and my home
was, then, the thonght of the many duties
that my weulth and my freedom created
for we. 1 had not the excuse of being
preoceupied by my own family. The
more [ belonged to myself, the more was
it enjoiueil me to extend the fleld of my
cures. My grandfather, llurltql( his
twelve years of good health passed in re-
tireuent, had done ‘much good. His

oodness was adimirable, and his noble
nsiinets served him for a sufficient light.
He had formed a little colony at La Can-
ielle, recruited from among chosen men
Wwho had becn mutilated in war and had
returned to their firesldes.  In the leis-
nee of liis old age he had still Tabored to
clevate their intellectual level, and had
siiceeeded; but since his sickness and
during my absence many of the old men,
his contemporaries, had dled, and the
suvucmllulf generation was tending to
deeline. It was time to attend to it
The children und the grand-children
whom my grandfuther had benefited had
became mine, I felt it, and, kuowin
well that it was a necessity to deal with
these people through the persuasion of
friendship, T resunied the custom under
pretext of making an excursion or taking
a stroll, of passing pilmost every day
severnl hours in their homes, that is to
say, on the sea and with them in their
houses. They had not forgotten me, but
they believed that I had goue away for
ever.  When, on the contrary, they saw
that I had returned for good, they gave
themselves up to me ns they had ven
themselves up to the admiral, and be-
came to me, uot only a society
and & habit, but a centre and a
family to whom I have never once hesi-
tated to sacrifice my taste for books and
solitude.

“Phis maritime hamlet of La Caniclle
is, beside, not the only corner of the
carth that claimed my atteution. 1 had
soine hnrge farms which I have cultiva-
ted by real pessants, amd on which I
suppressed the employment of the poor
by the rich. I have under me, beside, n
good number of isolated families in the
neighboring  valleys—those delicious
oases half hidden in the declivities of our
great platesus, nests of verdure, of shade
und freshness, and receptables of misery
antd of superstition ; for it is there that
the native lives—the small proprietor, al-
most 18 poor and abandoned as the day-
laborer. 1 have busied mysclf much
with these people; I have rendered them
wiser and happier.

“Last, I had a little circle of the friends
of my grandfather in the nobility and
middle clusses of the country. I did
not wish to break with these families,
whom the admiral had loved and cared
for. Idevoted certain days and eertain
hours to them. Itwas with them, I ad-
mit, that I have lost almost all my time,
andd that I have exercised the least in-
fluence. This provineial society, since
its servility copies the airs of Paris, has
ita mind and heart shut against the idenl
andl to wish to lead it back to it would be
useless, since one would appear ridicu-
lous in attempting it.

(10 BE CONTINUED.)
-
ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN.

BY COL. J. W. FORNEY,

NO. XLVIL

More than twenty yvears ago I made
the acquaintanee of David Hoffman, of
Baltimore, the eminent lnwyer and legal
writer, who died of apoplexy shortly
after ko the city of New York, seventy
years old. T was Introduced to him at
the dinner-table of Charles Jared Inger-
soll, then living in Walnut street, near
Fifth,in the eity of Philadelphia, an
ciuallyfinteresting character, of more
experience, if not profounder learning,
w ho was born in 1732, and died on the
I4thof May, 1862, at the great age of
eighty. Marked deeply in my memory
of that afternocon were two nneedoles of
General Washington, whom these luter-
esting veterans had known in  their
youth. Mr. Hoffman, while playfully
reminding his contemporary and friend
of hisancient Federalism My, Ingerzoll
was one of the ablest of the Democratic
leaders at the time, ] took special pains to
IHustrate his own consistent sttachment
to what he was pleased to call the doc-
trines and teachings of Washington, by
relating how, as a lad of twelve, he had
met the Father of his Country at Beltz-
hoever's Hotel, In Light street Balti-
more,  An immense crowd had nssem-
hled vo greetthe patriot.  Hoffman, with
two other boys, lingered after the con-
ceurse hud dispersed; for an opportunity
to see and converse with the honored
guest.  Washington had retired to his
chamber, but answered the knock of the
boys by opening his door and inviting
them in.  In those days the French re-
pulidieans bad a large class of imitators
and followers in the United  States, and
Hothman’s two companions wore what
was known as the Jefierson or French
cockade 1o thelr caps. After Washington
hadd nsked their names he turned to Hoft-
man and said, 1 sea that you have no
vocknde; will you allow me to miake one
for you?"  And calling a servant, he
divected him to purchase a piece of black
ribbhon, amd “with this,” said Mr. Hoft-

man, “he eut out for me n black cockade,

which he pinued to my cap with his own
hands: and that is why [ have remained
a Washington Federalist to this day, and
why I =hall die one.”” Mr. Ingersoll
fullowed with an incident not less inter-
esting. In his thirtieth year he had seen
General Washington in  Philadelphia,
Playing around his residence In Murket
street, near Fifth, with some of the chil-
drem connected with the Washington
family, he was persuaded into the house
and dined at the table with the great
maun, hig wife, Mrs. Martha Washington,
and his military aids or secretarvies. Mr.
Ingersoll deseribed Washington as state-
Iy and anstere. No conversation took
place during the mesl. He filled his
own glass of Maderia silently, passed the
decanter to his lady, and then took wine
with the guests, the boye Inclusive. It
wis & long and quiet repast, and the
hoys were glad when it wus over.
Washington rose, and passed to his front
door, where three horses were in waltin
in the hands of the grooms: the Geners
mounted one, the aids the others, and all
three rode rapidly out Fifth street.
There are not many living who could
relate similar experiences. Mrs. Mary
Ellet, whose memoir I had the honor of
writing, and who lived to be almost
uinety, dying in the city of Philadelphia
about two years aﬁn. was full of these
reminiscences. There are doubtless old
families whose recorids and reecllections
abound in stories of the Revolutionary
und ante-Revolutionary heroes and
statesmen. As we approach the Cen-
tenninl Anniversary of American Inde-
pendence these materials ought to be
collected and edited. Our historieal so-
cieties could in no better way honor the
day and increase their usefulness than
by publishing everything pertaining to
the immortal charscters who deliberated
at Philadelphla during the early s
of the Revolution and down to the period
when the seat of the National Govern-
ment was finally removed to the city of
Washington, at the beginning of the
ceumg. There is hardly an old State,
from Maine to South Carolina, that is net
instinet with private and personal recol-
lections of these men and their works.
In the nearly five yvears between now and
the 4th ot July, 1876, much could be guth-
ered from these sources to udd to the in-
terest of that auspicions anpiversary,
and to perpetuate our gratitnde for
those who first destroy the British
power, and then laid the foundations of
American liberty on this continent,

“COMPULS"RY EDUCATION.™

€. J, ELLINGOOD.

The most dangerous enemy of republi-
can institutions is ignorance. Even crime
is a smaller peril. Eduncated criminals
are comparatively rare, and
their power for mischief would be slight
but for theirinflucnce over the uneduca-
ted. The great majority of edueated men
aml woman are peaceable, orderly, well-
belhved citizens; and the oceasional Ru-
loffs are only the exceptions makin
good the rule.  But ignoranee is of itselr
the preeursor to crime, and almost the
necessitator of it, in a community where
the average Intelligence is high. All
doors to wealth and distinction being
shutto the ignorant man, he is doomed
by his very ignorance to poverty, aud
govert)'. with its privations and heart-

urnings and despairs, drives him too
often into crime.  In fact, the higher you
raise the average of education in any
comuwunity, the more dangerous and de-
moralizing you thereby make the influ-
ences of ignorance. Crimes, it is said,
are rare among the uncivilized, careless,
uniformly ignorant tribes of Africa;
r.hafr have multiplied with our se—called
civilization because our civilization has
only reached a part of eur people,
Wherever you find high civilization and
low barbarisin co-existent in oue place,
ns in Paris or New York, there you
find a very hot-bed of erime. The ouly
safety to any sovial system lies in mak-
ing the people homogeneous, undivided
into classes of wide extremes, and un-
racked by socinl jealousies. These is no
future for n suratified civilization. Ifthe
great laws of solidarity is broken, Na-
ture revenges herself in social outbreaks
aund upheavals. Hence the terrible peril
to our republic, if we suffer the piml]unl
formation of a large minority within it
whoare sunk in poverty and ignorance,
We shall doom ounr government to sure
destruction, unless we can discover and
apply some means of making our people
homogeneous-—to a reasonable extont
equalized ona high common level of in-
telligence and competence. Of course
there will be disparities; but there must
be no despairs,

What more frightful warning could
we have had of our growing danger,
than the present condition of New York
City? 'The ignorant classes have multi-
plied there so as to hold supreme politieal
power. Knaves anil rogues have fasten-
ed upon their natural prey; and the
Tammany Ring is the result. The same
fate awalts every other city in America
in which the smune condition shall obtain,
A mob like that 30 fortunately put down
in New York last July exists in embryo
in every town of considerable size
throughout the Innd, This fact, so full
of meaave toour institutions, is partly
due to the great flood of immigration
from the Old World, but alse In puart to
our own deficient system of education.
What right have we to allow o whole
generution of “street Arahse™ to grow up
inourcitics? These boys and girls are
Americans born and bred ; but instead ot
growing up to be worthy American cit-

ens, they are ripening for the peniten-
tiary and the gallows. The roughs and
rowilies of the metropolis have been the
body-guard of Tweed and Sweeny, Con-
nolly and Hall and their nccomplices; but
it isthe vast mass of uneducated volers
of the city, innocent of great erimes, that
has given them their power. Without
the ignorance of the many, the crimes
of thefew could never huve grown to
such monstrous and horrible proportions.
Let us recoguize the fact thatitis gener-
al Ignorance, far more than oceasional
eriminality, thatls sapping the founda-
tions of our commonwenlth. Remove
the ignorance,and the crimes will be very
easy Lo suppress,

Now our system of free schools is the
only weapon we haye with which to con-
guer this gigautic demon of ignorance.
1t is worth infinitely more than whole
armies of policemen il militia-men; for,
instead of shooting down rioters aud
hunting down gpecalators, it preveunts the
development of their crimes by educa-
ting the mausees into citizon= tuo orderly
and intelligeut to be made tools. Free and
universal education will flank the moral
evils that are now invading the republic
as the hordes of Hum and Goths awml
Vandals invaded the Roman Empire.

Political power must, by natural jus-
tice and the logic of American ideas;, be
difMused thronghout the whole people;
but the safeguard against the great perils
of its abuse must be sought In universal
educatian. The whole people must be
raised to such a level of intelligence that
they ghall use gheir power wisely. Suf-
fruge must be Muiversnl ; but edueation
must at all costs be made ns universal as
suffrage. Whatever stands In the way of
universal education, whether private
caprice and selfishness and stupidity or
organized hostility from foreign excres-
ences on our civilization, must be tram-
pled under foot, Ifthe Catholle Chureh,
or the Protestant Church, or both com-
bined, got in the way of the free univer-
sal education of the American Peopla 50
much the worse for them. Such opposi-
tion is the worst posgible treason aguinst
the Great Republie; and whether it nt-
tempts o justity itself by the authority
of Church or Bible,—whether it makes
its assault in the nnme of God or man,—
it mustbe put down as sternly as the
Slaveholders' Bebellion was put down.
Aund it will be. Onee conviuce the people
that they must fairly choose between
Christianity and Freedom, between the
Church nnd education, aud the issue is
fore-ordnined by the nature of things.

The contest may be long and sharp; but

the result is sure. 'This continent is sa-
cred to Liberty,to Knowledge, to Virtne;
and they will triumph over all thewr
foes,

Itis noe novelty 10 advocate “compul-
sorv education.” Prussia has long prac-
ticed it—with what results can be learu-
ed from Sadowa and Sedan. New Hamp-
shire has pe a “‘compulsory educa-
tion™ law which requires that eyery pa-
rent or guardian shall send hi= child to
school twelve weeks in the year, six of
which must be coutinuous, under a pen-
alty of a flue of $10to $20. Michigan al-
80 has passed a somewhut similar law.,
How many other States may have adop-
ted the smne policy, I do not know. But
that a strong seutiment is wing up in
this country, us well as in Europe, since
the warvellous triumphs of Germauny,
In favor of a “‘compulsory education,”
is very plain. Itis the most hopeful zign
in American politics, for it shows that
the gnick intelligence of the American
people leaps to the ouly sound golution of
the problem of Ignorant misrule, The
objection jto “compulsory education™ in
the minds of many liberals wsoutofa
theory of governmeut which limits all
governmeutal powers to the direct pro-
tection of life aud property. DBut the
same foresight which prompts a govern-
ment to prevent the euthreak of u threat-
ened riot, instsad of waitlnf to quell it
afterwards, should prompt it to forestall
ignorance, the cause of ull riots, Pre-
vention is the best sort of protection.
Here inthe | United States, according to
the last census,are fice millions of child-
ren of school age, who never attend school!
Is there no dunger revealed Iu this fact?
What are we about, to leave such a mon-
strous peril unprovided against? If the
nation has itself & right to “life,” it must
have the right to save its life by timely
precautions agalust this multiplying and
maguifying ignorance.

In short, it only needs to be made a
reunt that no State can permanently
ive which permits any Inrﬁ;ﬂ proportion
of its people to grow up in iguorance, in
order to convince us that the right to ed-
ncate its citizens is part of the State’s
right to protect itself fiom subversion.
There can be no free State without uni-
versal suffrage, without universal educa-
tion. That is the whole argument I
would urge, put into a nut-shell.

But the phrase “compulsory” educa-
tion Is very unfortumate. It misleads.
It puts the whole subject in a wrong
light. The correction of the error out

of which this phrase sprang will do much
to remove the popular repugnaace to
t;:e securing of reully universal educa-
tion,

No less has the Statea right to secure
educated citizens, rince ignorance on
?nrt of the citizens is deathto the State.

{ the State has a right to exist, it bas &

right to make surethe conditions of exist-
ence. 1 will not dwell further on this
poiut, having already said enough; but
nuo right views on th suhllect ean be tak-
en which do not contemplate it from the
children, on the one hand, and of the
Stute, on the other. The right of every
child to be educated, and the right of the
Stute to secure the education of all its citi-
zens,—these are the two pillars on which
rests the whole theory of universal or
“compulsory” education. Inone sense,
all eduecation is compulsory, siuve nochild
will work or study if he can play instead;
and whoever semuds his child to school at
all enforces “compulsory education” in
thiz connection; for 1 scontthe idea that
itis “compulsory™ to guarantee to child-
ren their native right to be educated. 1
would *“*compel” the parents to respect
this right only as 1 compel a thief tore-
store the property he has stoleu.
Oue point, however, of great import-
ance remains to be touched upon; and I
have never yet geeun it mentioned. It is
this. While the theory I advocate would
oblige the State to furnish free of all cost
to the parent, opportunities for the best
possible education for the child, and thus
make it impossible for any one to plead
poverty as an excuse for keeping his child
from school, 1 should not approve a requi-
sition that all the children should be
obliged to attend the public schools. Make
if you can, the public schools so good that
the parents shall use them by preference.
But it is the parent's prerogative to choose
the mode and meams of educating his
¢hild. Ifhe prefers to educate him ina
private school, or at home, the State has
no right to compel him to adopt a differ—
ent method. Allthe State hasa right to
require is the fact of education. Provid-
ed the nt does not deprive the child of
eduncation itself, he has a right to follow
hisown judgment in determining the
manner ofit. I think that a clear under-
standing on this point would obvinte
many objections to enforced universal ed-
ucation.

THE MISERERE AT RONME.

BY j. T. HEADLEY.

The nighton which our Saviour is
sup to have died is selecied for
thiz service. 'T'he Bistine Chapel is dimly
lighted, to correspond with the gloom
of the scene shadowed forth. The cere-
monies commeunced with the chanting of
the Lamentations. Thirteen eamdles, in
the form of an erect triangle, were ligh-
ted up in the beginning, representing
the different moral lights of the aucient
church of Israel. One after another was
extinguished ne: the chant procecded,
until the last and brighest one at the
top, representing Christ, was put out.
Asthey one by one slowly disappeared
in the deepening gloom, a blacker night
seemed gathering oyer the hopes amd
fate of man, and the lamentation grew
wilder and deeper. But as the Prophet
of prophets, the Might, the Hope of the
world, disappeared, the lament sud-
denly ceased. Not a sound was heurd
amid the deepening gloom. 'I'he catus-
trophe was tooawful ; the shock too great
to admit of speech. He who had been
pouring his sorrowful notes over the de-
parture of the good and great scemed
struck suddenly domb at the great woe.
Stunned and stupified, he could not con-
template the great disaster. I never
felt a heavier pressure on my heart than
at this mowment. The chapel was pucked
in every inch of it, even out of the door
fur back into the ample hall, and yet not
a sound was heard. [ could hear the
breathing of the mighty multitnde, and
amid it the suppressed, hall<drawn sigh.
Like the chanter, each mun a«uuwtlgto
“F' “Uhrist is gome, we are orphans—
all orphans!” Thesilence at length be-
came too painful. I thought that I
should shriek eut in agony, when sud-
denly a low wall, so desolate yut so aweet,
so despairing and yet so tender, like the
Inst strain of & broken heart, stole slowly
out from tha distant darkness and swell-
ed over the throng, that the tears rushwd
unbiddenfinto my eyes, and 1 could have
wept like a child in sympathy. It then
died away as If the grief was too great
for the ¢train. Fainter and fainter, like
the dying tone of a Iute, It sank away as
ir the Inst slgh of sorrow was ended,when
suddenly there burst through the arches
a cry =o piercing and shrill that it secm-
ed not the volve of song, but the lang-
unge of a weunded and dying heart in hs
last agomizing throb. ‘I'he multitude
swayved to it lﬁm the forest to the blast,
Aguin It ceased, and broken sobs of ex-
hausted grief alone were heard, In amno-
ment the whole choir jolued their lnment
and seomed to ween with the weeper.
After n few notes they paused agaln,nnd

that sweet, melancholy volee mournedl

on alone, Its note is still in my ear. 1

wantod to reo thesinger, It seemed as

if such gounds could come from nothing
but n broken heart, Oh! how unlike the
Joyful, the trivmphant anthem that
swept through the sume chapel on the
nimrnlng that symbolized the jresurrec-

tion,

Rev, Arxxaxper Epvs (colored), of
Boston, has recovered §400 dumages from
the Narragnnsett Stenmship Compay y for
refusing him a seat at the dinner-able

of the steamship Providence.

CRIMES AND CASUALTIES

William Brown killed kis wile in
Lyun, Massuchusetts, on Saturduay, by
stabbing her with a durk knife,

Thomas Harris, recorder of Sacramen-
to District, Oreana, Nevada was suffo-
cated by the fumes of giunt powder, in
the mines, on Sunday.

Captaln J. R, O'Brien, formerly of the
San Farcisco Fire Department, was
burned to death at a fire in Sacramento,
Inst week. His remalns were found on
Saturday.

At Newville, Ohlo, on Suniay, the
tannery of Mr. Harters was destroyed by
fire together with its contents, Loss
nearly $10,000. 1ti=s thought to have
been set on fire,

An Hurmon Station, near Lawrence-
burg, Indiauna, on Saturday, two en-
ines were wrecked by a collision of
reight wrains, and J, W, Middaw, one
of the enginers, killed.

Pat Farrel,a carpenter of Meadville,
wns killed on the Nashville & North-
western Railroad, at Gardner’s Stution,
West Tennessee, Monday, by being
crushed between two cars.

Mr. Lewis B. Larson, an carriage-paint-
er, of Sycamore, committed ﬁ|?t'ide re—
cently by hanging himselt. He had pre-
viously attempted suicide by haunging
and poison. Delirium Tremens was the
cause,

The execution of Jolin Ware for the
murder of his futher, took place at Cam-
den, N. Y., on Friday., He maintained
a stolid demeanor, aud showed no agi-
tiation. He wrote a long confession, sur—
ing he killed his father because he ill
treated his (John's) mother.

At Cookeville, Putnam conunty, Ten-
nessee, last Satarday, J. W. Cratcher,
Taylor McKenny and H. H. Dillard, all
armed, attacked Charles Burton, who
defended himself, shooting and wound-
ing Crutcher mortally, and McKenney
s]fﬁhtly. Whiskey and scandal was the
difficulty.

At the American House in Boston, on
Friday, Col. R, I, Lawrence, u wealthy
entleman, aged sixty-two, from Elgin,
llinois, in a temporary fit of insanity,
leaped from a third story window, and
falling on the iron pickets, sustaining
It:l)urﬁas which will probably [:rowa -

. One of his legs was terribly shat-
tered, necessituting amputation,

Wednesday morning Edward Brenman,
James Ryan and ’i’ntrlck Couchlan,
inters working on acornice of the new

uildin in Fulton avenue, near St.
James place, in New York, fell to the
ronnd and were dangerously mjured.
The scaffold was himperfectly rigged, and
gave way as the men went on it.  "Phey
were all taken to the City Hospital, where
it is supposed Couchalan will die from
internal injuries..

On Monday last a flendish murder was
committed at Lake \'illa.;ftl, Cherout
county, Arkansas, by Sanders, Dugan
and Garrett, citizens of the connty, npon
L. W. Owynn, n young colored lawyer
who had recently locuted there. The
murder grew out of politicul dfferences in
the late election in that county. Intense
excitement prevalls, and one hundred
armed men were ut lastaccounts pouring
into the town, and it was feared the mur-
derers wouild be taken from the jail and
lynched.

name of Fredericks«Cook, committed sui-
cide by shooting himself through the
forehead with a rifle, on Tuesday morn-
ing, at six o’clock, four miles east of
Bueyrus, Ohio. He was found dead,
leaning up against his father’s barn,
with the muzzle of the gun lying on his
left shoulder. The right foot was divest-
ed of boot and stocking, for the purpose
of discharging the piece with certainty.
Mr. Cook was the victim of religious mo-
nomania.

Mrs. MeKnight, living on Bronson
street, Detroit, on ‘l'uesday went ont
fora short time, leaving her bo¥ five
years old, in charge of n neighbor’s girl,
aged ten, and during her absence the
boy was allowed to draw the teakettle
around the kitchen as a horse, After
eating dinner McKuight amd wife were
suwdldenly tuken sick, called s doctor, sl
were still guite ill in the evening. The
doctor male an examination of the tea-
kettle, and found in it two or three spools
of thread, one of the mother’s rubber’s
aspoon and three or four woolen rags,
placed there by the youngster and boiled
up by the housewife.

A most terrible affair occurred at Cuy-
ahoga Falls, Thureday. Mr.J. J Dan-
can of that place, had a daughter, about
fourteen yeurs ol n who, for some
years has been idiotic and snbject to fits.
On Thursday, one of these fits comiug
on, her mother placed heron a bed on
the tloor in frout of a wood stove where
she lay, apparently iu an insenslble con-
dition. Mrs. Duncan went down stairs
and in a short timesent a boy up to fix
the fire, which he did, leaving thu dratt
open. In about five minutes the girl
was heard to erv, when Mr. Duncan
went up stairs and found the bed upon
which the girl was Iyluf enveloped in
flumes. Hetook her in his arms down
stairs and extingnished the flames, but
che was s0 badly burned that she died at
cleven o'clock, Thursday night. Her
limbs and the lower part of her body
were burned to acrisp.

ADVICE TO LITRLE

BY MARK TWAIN,

Good little girls ought not to make
mouths at thelr teachers for every tri-
fling offense. This retaliation should
only be resorted to under peculiarly ng-
gravating circumstanees,

If you have nothing bmta rag doll
stuffed with sawdust, while one of your
more fortunate little playmates has a
costly china one, you shounld treat her
with a show of kiudum, nevertheless,
Aud you onght not to attempt to make
a forcible swap nuless your confldence
would justify you in it, and yon kuow
you ure able to do it.

You ought never to take your little
brother’s “‘chewing gam™ away from
him by main force; it is better to rope
him in with the promize of the first two
dollars and a hall’ you find floating down
the river on a grindstone. Inthe artless
simplicity natural to his time of life, he
he will regard it us a perfectly falrtrans-
actlon. nall ages of the world this
eminently plausible iction has lured the
obtuse victim to finunclal ruin and dis-
nsLor,

If at any time yvou find it necessary to
correet your brother, do not correct him
with mud. Never,on any accounut, throw
muud at him. It is better to seald him a
little, for then you attain desirable re-
sults—yon =secure his immediate atten-
tion to the lesson you are inculeating,
aud at the same thne your hot water will
have a tendency to remove Impurities
from Yis person, and possibly the skin,
in spots,

If your mother tells you to do a thing,
It Is wrong to reply that you won't. It is
better und more becoming to reply that
you will do as she biids you, and then af-
terward set guietly o the matter accord-
ing to the dictates of your best judg-
ment,

You should ever bear in mind that it
is to your kind parents that you are in-
debted for your food, and your nive bed,
and for fom- beautitul clothes, wud for
the privilege of staying home from sehool
when you leton that yonare sick. Thore-
fore you uu‘zlnt to respect their little pre-
Judless, and hwmor thelr Hetle whims,
and put up with thelr foibles until they
get to crowding yon too mneh. -

Good little girls always show marked
deference for the aged. ™ You ought noev-
erto “sass' old people unless they “sass™

GIRLS.

you first,

Just after the close of the war, overl

discussion.

TED PANESVLLE JUTRAAL

ADVERTISING ITAT S,

SPAQE, (1w |dw. [Bw. [3m [6u | 12m
Ulaeh, | 100 | 3200 | $3.00] £5.95 | §5.00 | $14.00
| 1.35] 800 31 70 1R00 | 1700

| 250 4.00] fu0] 8560|1500 w00
T S5 800 001 3000 17.00] 26800
| 833] ba0| BI5( 1100 ] 1550 | .00
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Rusines: notices in looal colunms will be charg-
ed fur ot the vate of 15 cents por line for fivst
insertion aud eight cents per line for each sub.
stguent insertion

lll i ards 8195 per line por annum,

Yoenrly e n!rti-aurnliantlnum their ndver-
tisements before the expivation of theircontracts
will he charged aocornding to the above rates.

Transient advertisoments must invariably ha
paid for in advance.  Rogular advertizements
to be pald at the expivation of ench guarter.
R AT E— . —

MIEILANGE,

The poor man’s story—The garret.

Twinsg, like misfortunes, never coms
singly.

In season (and in seasoning)—Pickled
oysters.

A noisy piece of creckery—The cup
that cheers,

The lust glass before going to bod—
The looking glass,

Things that know no antumn—prices
(there’s no fall in "em.)

Nounfortnnate trader looks =0 down
in the mouth ns o dentist.

Shoolboys hear with pleasure of the de-
cline in the whaling business,

The reason why they beat the drum is
heeanse it called the barp a lyre,

How the worst of men can make home
happy—Dby keeping away from it.

You may find fashion in town, but you
mect with more stiles in the country.
That Jamaica child-cater clearly hala
lnvge maw-gage on the human family

Why i2 the crow a brave bird ¥—Te-*
cansge he never shows the white teather.

An appropriate hotel for old mulds to
stop at—The Mansion (man-shun) house.

The sting of a bee ecarries conviction
withit, 1t makes & man o bee-leaver at
onve,

A shiftless Washington inebriate was
robbed of his coat, vest, hat, boots aml
shirt,

When you hear n man say, “Life iz
but a dream,” tread on his corns,  Tife
is real.

A barn<loor fowl and a lawyer who
talks for pay plek up their living with
their hills,

Why are the letters “oz” like an wl-
vertisement? Because they are for an-
nonneement.

The Chicago Post asks: “Can yon
read your title clear to mansions in the
burned district?”’

In too many lamentable instanees, the
“last scene of this strange eventfal his-
tory' is—kerosene.

Right—Dobbs thinks that, instead of
giving credit to whom eredit is due, the
cash had better be paid.

“Best" time on record—a mile a min-
ute on the Erie, with reliel’ stores for
the sufferers at Chicago.

A new book, just published, asks:
“Was she ongaligui ™ We'll engage it
was not her fanlt if she wasn’t,

They talk of renewing the nse of the
birch, yet all the papers mourn over the
“decline of the whaling businss,™

How to make adull fellow lively—
Muarry him to agirl numed Annie, when,
of course, he becomes Aunie-mataed,
“What substitute can there be for the
endearments of one's zister ¥ exclnimod
Mary, “The endearments of some other
fellow's sister," replied John,

A yvoung lady writes to a friend:
“Miss Smith is staying with us. We
went out salling vesterday. 1 didu't
know there wis so wuch inher,”

A new punch for use by strect car
conductors has been invented, Some
ene should get up n punch that the pas-
sengers cun ovcasionally use on some of
the conductors,

“How did you learn that gracefnl atti-
tude?’ said a gentleman to T~follow
leaning in a mawdlin fashion against a
post. “1 have been practicing at the

1]
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A man aged twenty-four years, by thedglnss,” was the reply.

There are three things which ean in no
wise be used for geol—malice, envy il
folly ; and thereare threethings that can
by no means be employed for evil—lu-
mility, content nent, and liberality.

A street enr company in New York
lately paid & mau $12,000 for ruoning
over his foot, Twelve thousumd dollurs
per foot would make & whole man worth
a good denl,  Let Long John consider.

It is obseryable the number of red-
haired persons of both sexes is greatly on
the invrease. Some physiologists artri-
bute this to the free use of ginger ale—a
beverage of somewhat recent introduoc-
tion here.

A Western journal says: Mrs. Ben-
nett, of Helenu, Ark., was wooed by Mr.
Fitke, but she threw Fiske to the dogs,
S0 he inoculated her son with buckslo,
and  straightened hls own spine with
stryehnine, and she iz now withont en-
cumbrancve.

A mun aud his wife out West recently
hanged themselves (or hanged each oth-
er; nobody knows which) in a sociabie
way on opposite bedposts, Tt is snppos-
odthat they had =0 many breaches he-
tween them that they couldn’t keep up
without a pair of suspenders.

Points of difference. 1. Between par-
sons unud poultry—The ene is clerieal, the
others luy. 2. Between a very olil ha
and Chiselhurst—Oune has the nap whol-
off, the other the Nap wholly on
(Napoleon). 3. Between the smme hat
and & gnat in a spider’s web—The one is
anapless hat, and the other a hapless
gnat.

A short time after the war amon nam-
il Win. Dozier shot and killed a police-
nuan named Nathen Haines, on the corn-
er ol Guy and Main strects, Knoxville,
About three years afterwanrd Dozicer was
shot and Killed on alimost the same spot,
by John M. Anderson, aud on Thursday
lnst Anderson was shot at Sweetwater hy
un ofticer of the Law.

Covington has o volored debuting  so-
ciety. Theother night an argumentive
citizen, named Henry Graves, rose toa
polnt of order. Jake Brooks, auother
colered brother, ruled him ont,  Graves
wouldn't be ruled out, and he rosc to
another point of order with his kuife
open, slitting Jukey from chin to waisi-
bund, The chairman devided the ques-
tion in the alirmative, amd disappeared
through a window-sash.

A learned clergyman wans accosted in
the following manner hy an illiterate
preacher who despised education: s,
vou have been to college, 1 suppose **°
“Yes, sir,” was thereply. 1 am thauk-
ful,” rejoined the former, “that the
Lord opened my wmouth without any
learning.” “A similur event,” retorted
the clergyman, “*took place in Balamm's
time; but such things are of rare veenr-
rence st the present day.”

A gentleman  traveling in Tennessee,
vl
the following couyersation berween two
women of lﬁ::: conntry, who hind been
in town and were retarning home on the
cars:  Noo L—“What ha* you got in that
paper ¥ No, 2— Soda.”  No, 1—8o-
da! what's soda?” No. 2—“Why, don't
you know what soda 1s? that ere stufl”
what you puts in biskits that makes "om
git up and hump themselves, ™

Professor Huxley, the most heillinnt
of modern scientitic writers, hag fornd
at lust use for Spiritualisie.  Tle says, in
a letter declining  to co-operate with
committee to investlante the so-called
science:  “The only gooid 1 can see in o
demoustration of the teath of *Spivitual-
imn® I8 o furnish an additional argnmnent
against suivide. Botter live a crossing-
sweeper than die and be made to 1alk
twaddle by a ‘modiam’ hived at a guinen
a seance!™

A Californin

"

“bach,” has this to sy

about bables: “A baby i= not beantinul.

It is bigheaded, malformed of lmb, mis-
shapen of head, bloated and pufly as 1o
countenanee, nud comparatively hairless
us to scalp, A baby is not good, It i=
seifish, wantouly cruel, thonghtless,
groedy and ungratetul. 1t is mmodest,
moreover, aind 1s always executing some
shocking atrocity. A baby is not per-
sonally cleandv; it revels in dirt, and
tnkes a sharp delight in belng grimy and
smutted of check, sticky of mlfm, suilesd
in its rulment and generally ill-smelling.
1 write these seversl bwdictmenis more
iu sorrow than In anger, and confident
inthe justice and truth of them, 1 invite
Siry, vou know the facts are

as abovestated. Madam you know it,”




